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Good and Evil part 2 

> <meta name="Author"> Untitled Good and Evil 
>Part 2? 

Summary: Eor Summary read part 1 
>Dedication: To everyone <br>Rating: R 
>Eeedback: Yes please... who would say no? <p> 
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> <p>Willow and Spike's kiss came to an abrupt halt as they heard the 
shrill ringing of the phone. Moving from the bed. Willow quickly went 
to get it. When she came back, there was a look of pure horror on her 
face. <p> 

"That was Buffy, " she said shakily "The Initiative has Angel, Doyle, 
and Anya . " 

Spike didn't really much care that the trio had been taken, but they 
'were' Willow's friends; plus they had been the ones to return his 
'bite' to him. So against what he actually wanted to do. He and 
Willow left to meet Buffy at Giles's. Ofcourse in quite a hurry 
considering dawn was in a matter of minutes. 

Arriving at Giles's house. Willow and Spike along with the others set 
out to make a plan on how to bring there friends back. Their plan 
would be set into motion at dusk. 
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> <br>-The Initiative, Hostile Cells 20, 21, & 22- 

"Well isn't this just peachy." Doyle stated looking around. Just on 
the left was Angel, and across from him was Anya. Anya sat quietly in 



her cell, staring off into space. 


"Come on you two, talk wit me. 


"Why?" Anya asked softly. 

"Why what, darling?" Doyle responded. 

"Why me? I'm not a demon anymore. Why would they want me." 

"Anya" Angel said joining their conversation "it's interesting to 
them. But don't worry, we'll be out of here soon. I know that..." 


Angel was cut short by Riley, "Well, well, what have we here? Brand 
new ones . " 

"Riley", Angel hissed at him. 

"Angelas. Don't think you can fool me. You may have fooled Buffy, but 
not me. I'll help Buffy. She's mine, not yours. You won't fool me, I 
know who you are . " 

"I know who I am too." he replied venomously. 

Turning to look Angel strait in the eye, Riley smiled evilly. "Poor 
misunderstood Angelus, you will 'not' get the girl this time." Saying 
that, Riley walked away, leaving Angel ready to kill the next thing 
he came into contact to. preferably that snot nosed little home from 
Iowa boy RILEY. 

Holding his head in pain as the vision came to him, Doyle turned his 
head to were Angel would of been standing "Don't worry man," Doyle 
said confidently "Buffy will be coming soon." 
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> <p>He was right. As soon as the sun set, Buffy, Willow, Cordy, 
Giles, Xander and surprisingly. Spike. Charged into the Initiative. 
The fight lasted long. They managed to get the three free before the 
commandoes caught up with them. It was 9 to 30. There odds seemed to 
almost vanish when Buffy was brought down by a lucky shot from 
Forest, but she soon recovered and joined the fight. <p> 

Slowly they took the commandoes down one by one. Leaving only Riley 
against the 9 of them. Well being the coward he was, Riley took off. 
They didn't wait around to see if any more reinforcements came, they 
all left and went to Xander 's basement. There was many casualties but 
they would all live. 

It was late, when everyone was finished cleaning up. All sitting in 
Giles's living room each began to fall asleep. Xander and Anya curled 
up in his bed. Cordelia and Doyle laying together on the couch. 

Willow and Spike in blankets on the floor. Buffy and Angel also on 
the floor laying on a set of bean bags, and blankets. Giles stood 
layed down on the love seat and watched the eight people sleep. They 
were like his children. Satisfied that all would be well. He too went 
to sleep. 

Little did he know their next problem wouldn't be at all expected. 

Out side of the house, a dark figure watched the sleeping occupents. 



Smiling to himself, he left to seek refuge before the sun rose. 


■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 

> <p>Well, should I keep going? <p> 

End 
f ile . 



